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f

ismal Thinge Happen to the
Enemy of the Owner of

the Red Flannel
Night Cap.

VI.
Olssatisfied with the effort· of hit story¬

telling machine, the little old men,
who Is looking for ilhe Ctood Times we
used to have, telle théohlldreh a story
himself. It Is about a red flannel
night cap vrhlci was given to him by
his fairy godmother. With this night
cup on his bead the luoky mortel could
¦foresee danger teoV foretell events.
The little old MI «ears it with Im-

'¦ mediate result*.

WALL·» WANDUBOON paused and
looked Up at the sky.If It could
be called a ekr.end seemed to
be reflecting, following the di¬
rection Of hi· eyes, Drusllla

looked up and gava an exclamation ot
surprise. The sky was Ot a deep copper
color, and the marking· overhead were
like those she had always obsorvod on
the moon, only they were a thouesnd
times larger. "Name er goodness;" she
exclaimed; "I b'llovo do moon is-settliu'
.down on usi''
"Well, why not?" Inquired Wally Wan-

fioroon. "We are obliged to have some
¦-· kind of an umbrella; and the moon is as
good as anything else,"
"Dttt may do fer dem what usen ter

dat sort er umbrella, but me.I b'lteve
I'd a heap rutlier git wet." ?'·;{,-
"You'll keep on talking your foolish

talk," said Buster John scornfully, ."until
you'll get us Into trouble, and tihen who
will got us outT Aaron isn't here, and
If you can find Mr. Thlmbleiingor you'd
do me a favor "

"I can't fin' ?«; I dünner wharbout*
'ter look," said .Orbatila sadly.

".Then hold your tongruet" Buster John
.commanded. % ¦ ;

If Wally Wanderoon heard this convert
¦atlon he paid a», attention to it. He
kept on looking at th· aky and rubbing
his chin. Finally he turned to the chil¬
dren. "I was trying to think," he said,,
''what to tell you first, and 1 have de-

' elded «hat my adventures with my -ene¬
my will amuRo "you, for in spite of all
1 could do, they turned out to b· about
as ridiculous nn anything of the kind 1
ever heard of, though they seemed to bo
serious enough at the. time, I could, tell

-,. you a hundred tales about that red flon-
nel nlght'cap. end I may tell you fifty or,
sixty now, but the rest will have to bo
postponed until some other timé.', -.-.But
thu fifty or sixty that I propose to.tell-V'
"Fo' dlnner7" Inquired Drusllla with

a, frown. ,.

"I can tell you bettor about. Chat if,
you would show me the dinner," .replied
Wally Wanderoon, lifting' his eyebrows

.higher than ever and looking at,Drusllla
with a comical umile. ...

[ "Humph! I wish I could show It. ter
you; I bet you wouldn't mo'r git a glimp
un it 'fo* I'd gobble Itjip. Oo on an''tel)
de tales den; I kin sten' um ef dése chll-
lun, an' dat baby dar kin."
"Well," said Wally Wanderoon. "the.

name of this tale might well bo 'Satan's
Snuff Box.' but I shall not call it that.
After you have heard it y.oU may call it
.wihat you please. Shortly after my god¬

ìi mother gave mo the red flannel night cap.
my mother wanted .me to go to tho ^ vil¬
lage for eome article whloh she needed
about tho house, and so I mounted my
donkey and started off, hoping that I
would have an opportunity to try the

?': virtue of my godmother's gift. If It did
nothing else, It gave me confidence In
myself. I was not afraid now to, go to
the village, and, in fact, I would not have
been afraid to go to' tihe. largest city In
the world. It wae a curious change,- too,'
for previous to that I had been very any.
of strangers. One reason was my short
etatuo; I knew very well that those who.
were more fortunate in the slee and shape
of their figure were .inclined to make
sportof me for an affliction.If you. call
It bo.which I couldn'.t help, and. the
thought of it gave me great pain,' and
caused me to wish many and many,-
time that I might never see a human
face.I mean the face of a étranger.
"But, somehow, or other, I had sudden-..

ly lost that, feeling, and so, when, my
Irother asked me if I was afraid to go

!o town for her, I answered very brave-
y that Ï would be glad to go. Bo I sad-
Bled my donkey and went along the road
Whistling a merry tune, for I felt happy.
I wore the red flannel night cap under
my dotili hat, and kept my eye out for
tome adventure worthy of a brave lad.
"Suddenly, in the far distance, by th·

Side of the road that led over a ateep hill,'
saw a carriage. It wae standing still,

and I judged that th· heavy mud, occa¬
sioned by th· rain, which had been falline
for many days, had proved too much for
the strength of the two florae«, Thl·
turned out to be the fact« although the
horses we're very stout. In th· coach
set two ladles, the gentleman who waa
escorting them being engaged tn aiding
the driver and the postillion to drag th«
carriage from the soft mud Into whloh th·
Wheels had sunk to their hubs,
"Without any Invitation I Jumped from

my donkey and endeavored to help them
the best I could, It seemed that my
weight against one of the wheels waa
Just sufficient, with the aid of the horse·
and ttie other men, to move the coaoh,
and so It was slowly dragged from the
mud until the wheels rested on firm
ground. The indios smiled their thanks.
and the geltleman, forgetting about th«
weight of tlTe feather that broke the cam¬
el's feck,' looked at me" tri astonishment,
Tou have atout arm*, my little man,' he
declared. 'If you grow stranger as you
grow old you« will be a successor, to ..Her¬
cules.* ÉsSOs?
"1 paid little attention to him, tor fe-"'.·

lie was talking \% seemed to me th,·'/ I
could see the town to whloh we were all
going. More than that, I could see th*
very carriage that was standing by my
aide, it drove into the courtyard of an
Inn, and before the postilion could dis¬
mount to unfasten the door, several men
rushed from a rear room In the Inn, over¬
powered the gentleman and made off with
the ladle·, I saw all tbia a« plainly aa

I see you children, and I waa ao Uk«n
up wltm the strange scone that the gen¬
tleman's words sounded ·· If they cam·
from a long \ ',->«. I heard and un¬
derstood, but e ;$ seemed to be, in th·
Inn yard, It w,· '¦*& very queer Reeling,
especially when »..¿»me to myself and
found the gentleman's hand on my shoul¬
der·
"I turned to him and said: ?? there

any reason, air, why certain men should
seek to neige the ladle« In the coach and
do Injury to youf
? 'Why.but why do you ask?' If the

gentleman had glanced In the direction
of the driver, as ihe sppke to me, he would
Have had causo for suspicion, for the
coachman's face was white, and his Unties
trembled under him. Being young and
unsuspicious then, I had no idea what
the trouble wae, but I know now that he
su in the plot, and the gentleman would
have known It, too, |f hi had but glanced
at the man but tilt attention was taken
up with me. 'Why do you agkf sue!·
a strange\question?' he repeated.

·· ? pan only 'telj v«u thjs.' I replied.
.Q. you .reach tl»w inn at which you

propese to stop armed men will rush
from one of the roax rooms when your
.I'S back, looked at me Ih astonishment,
the ladles and overpower you. That Is
¦s müdn as I can tell you because it'it
aß much as I know.'
"tie paused and reflected, and then he

ncked mo a: hundred question*, fleelim
that I could make lió definito reply, he
look me aside and questioned tne, no
doubt tklnklng that 1 was too embar-'
reused to speak before the Others. But
I could only till him the pittili truth.that
t had seemed to see the attack on htm
and the ladles take place rieht before my
eyes vvfhlln he was, talking to me, end
that I felt It to be m y duty to toll him
nbout It. "

"I could see that he was far from be¬
lieving In the vision that had appeared
to tne, but ho was more thoughtful; ho
«earned to reflect over the information I
had given him. 't am muoh obliged to
you for tho warning,' he «aid, as he en¬

tered the condh, ? ahull be prepared to
give my friends à warm reception when
they Issue from the.Inh.' He b*dé mo

good-bye Very politely and went on tils
way. As I was going tho same road, I
observed that the coachman looked back
at me as long ns I remained In sight,
Which was not long, for a poky old don¬
key cannot be expected to travet os fast
st two fln/i couch horses.
"When I came near to the town another

spectacle appeared to me, I could see
myself on my donkey, surrounded by uev-

oral meri, "one or two of them gentlemen,
and the others ruffians of the most ap¬

proved pattern. I could not hear what
was said, but.I could Soe by the actions
of all concerned that the men were charg¬
ing nrt wtfh stealing tho donkey, while

as coachman to the gentleman with
whom f had tie« him, and hs promptly
accepted It, and bade adieu to his form··
er companions, lie w/u señalólo enough,
lie said, hot tö lhfofm Ihem'whéré hé WM
going, arid.he wa« hi hopes that they
would never discover his whereabouts.
"in the course of time, however, they

found him out and-inveigled him Into a
blot to abduct the gentleman's wife and
«ister. so that they might be held fer ran·
sutn. He felt compelled to enter Into
tholr scheme, he snld, for the knew they
would expose him to his patron, to whom
he was under many obligations. He was
to take nd part In the attack, but we«
to stand by, pretending to be afraid whllo
they carried out their plot, Then came
the moment, when I had Informed his
master of ^«vha< was about to. occur,' so
that when the conch drew ud In the
courtyard of the Inn the gentleman woe
prepared tor the attack, and, being a

cunning swordsmen, had run three of
them through almost before they knew
what wns happening, and-the others, fear·
lug a like fate for themselves, turned
lull and fled.
"Sut they were dot so frightened that

they failed to seek the coachman out
Thoy were sure that ho had betrayed
them, and thoy went boldly to the ser¬
vants' apartments at the Inn and made
Inquiries for him.· Me felt compelled to
show him nel f, and when he followed them
Into tho courtyard they had seised him
and taken-(him away a prisoner. They
bent him most unmercifully, so he said,
und were on the point of killing him. when
he implored them to stay their hand· un¬
til he could have ah opportunity of prov¬
ing that he had not betrayed thero. And
now,.with that purpose in view, he bad
coma to me for both Information and ad¬
vice. , ? -

."l'ho man seemed honest enough; tn
fact, all the time he was relating his trou¬
bles ho was Weeping as If his Heart would
break, although he appeared to be too
stout a fellow for ho many tear», I sym¬
pathised with (him aa well aa I could, for
I had small confidence in his good In¬
tentions. It I had any, It would have
disappeared when he proposed that I

1 followed the lolling ball a« fait ·· I could go.1

I seemed to be stoutly denying th«
ebarge.
"I ttok this for another warning, and

I made the most of it. I turned Mid«
from the road, tied the donkey, in a thick
growh of shrubbery and entered the town
by a gate nearly opposite to the one that
opened on the road by which I had.com··
Once there, I made haste to procura, the
article ,for which I had been sent, and in
,a: very short time I was on my way home
again.
1 "The next day there was a knocking
at our door¡ and, as such an event occur¬
red but seldom, you may imagine what a
sensation it caused around that humble
fireside. I ran to the door,to open it,
and in the somewhat tattered' and bat¬
tered man who stood thero I-recognised
the person, who, the day before, Wa·
driving the gentleman's coach. He had
been painfully wounded about the head

should go with him to the. town ana as¬

sure his old companion* that h· had not
betrayed them.
"Well, this Struck me a· a pretty cool

proposition. I had left my red flannel
nlgftt-cao under my pillow that morning,
and eo before accepting or refusing his
Invitation I thought it would be* well to
piace it on my head under my hat I ex¬
cused myself a moment, and when I 'came
back I knew that the best thing I could
dp would be to pretend to fall in.with
his plans, for, looking from under the red
flannel night, cap I could, see that the
companions of this man were stationed
in f wood pot far away, and were ready
to pounce out and capture, me If the fel¬
low could prevail on me to accompany
hlr*. I «ould «leo «ee that »party of
contables, accompanied by tine gentleman
who had been attacked in the coach, war«
anting out from th» olty, with the In·'

YOUNG GIRLS WHO SHOOT WELL.
Misses Gladys Maud and Miriam Burford C-leman, little daugh¬

ter of Mr, and Mrs. R, F. Coleinan, of New Kent county, who at the
tender ages of six and ten yearé handle and shoot a rifle with re¬
markable ease and accuracy.
and face, but I had no difficulty I«/rec¬ognising him. for l had closely observed
him while the gentleman waa talking to
rhe. / .

"He desired, he said, to hold a conversa¬
tion with me, declaring that, although I
had been the cause of his ruin y he bore
me no lll-w|ll. 'What ha« haAponed to
you?' I asked. Instead of reply.rvg brief¬
ly, he went into a long narratjl0l\pf his
life. He had been very poor,/ when
ha was a young man he fell (rj \-bad
companions, who, in the dayl vii
robbers and at night burglars! >Ji
ho saw an opportunity to'sec« fi

tenlion of capturing these bandits.at
least J supposed that such was thfr In¬
tention.
"With the purpose of astonishing the

robber, who had been playing the coach¬
man, I asked lilm why he told me that
hie companions wore awaiting him (n the
towp,,»lft>n. In fact, they were concealed
In a «¡lid some distance outside of town.
His fNHfell at this, and he quickly ask¬
ed hoBUi ; knew that this was so. ?
know It,' naia I, 'In the same way that I
knew what your fellows -would have done
If I had entered, the town by the south
highway yesterday. 'If you are a con-

PRETTY DOLL WON
BY PRETTY GIRL,

Mary Curtis Lee Is the nitmo of the
handsome doll which brought one hun¬
dred and eighteen dollars at the fair for
the benefit Of the Confederate Women's
Home, It was donated by Mrs. A. 3,
Montagu« and named for tho president
of th· Home,
When the fair opened It was announc¬

ed (hat the doll would be given to the
moat popular little Mis» In attendance,
the question to be determined by ballot.

Mlis Louie« Elisabeth Slromerman.
There ware many, candidates, and for

several day· the voting waa spirited,
Mis· Louise Elisabeth Blmmerman, of
Speedwell, Wythe county, was the can¬
didate from the aouthwest, and won
over all/ receiving «even hundred and
fifty votes. , -.

8he Is a beautiful little girl of six
years, modest and tactful. Bhe worked
hard and waa handsomely supported by
her Southwest Virginia friend·. Mis·
Blmmerman le a daughter of Hon, ?. 8.
Blmmerman, a member of the House of
Delegates from Wythe county, who has
been prominently mentioned for I.leu-
tenant-Oovernor. Mr. fimmerman la a
rich farmer and greater who owns large
mineral interests m the Bouthfwest. He
Is one of the most popular and useful
members of the House.

Jurer,' he said, edging away, ? want
nothing more to do with you.'
" ? am conjurer enough to know that

it la a very good thing for you that you
came here, for in the course óf halt an
hour, your fellows will be in the hands
of the officers-of the law. They have
already set out from the town, and as
your ruffians are only trying to conceal
themselves· from .those who .pass along
the road in this direction, they will be
finely surprised by the posse that is
searching for them.' >

" 'Are you a wlsardf exclaimed thé
man, 'If you are, I ask ten thousand
pardons for disturbing your worship.'
"I am afraid that I had a touch of vain

pride when the fellow assumed this atti-·
tude of humility; .and vanity will make
& fool of any one. I lost my senses for
a moment and became boaetful. ? have
something here,' I said, uncovering my
head, and exposing the rei flannel night
cap, 'that will go further than all your
wizards and your witches.' 'You don't
say so, master,' exclaimed tho fellow.
'Why, It |g nothing but a. red flannel
night cap," he said, coming closer. Bo-,
fore I oould raise my hand or even real¬
ize what he had done, he made a spring
toward me, and snatched the magic cap,
from my head. As he did so, he turned
and ran, and a· he ran, he placed the
can on his head.
"Th· moment he did this he dieap-

rared, and · rolling ball took his place,
followed a· fact as I could, but the

ball kept roling faster than I could go.
It grew larger M It rolled, and presently
It rose in the air, and floated off In the
direction of th· town. X was so eager
to recover th· red flannel night cap that
I forgot all about the man's compan¬
ions, who were waltlns· for me in the
wood. Aa It floated, the fall followed the
turn· Of the road, and It did not fly
through the air so fast that I could not
keep in sight of It. When I grew too
tired to run farther the floating ball grew
slower in its movements, and appeared to
accommodate itself to my weary effort
to follow.
"At a certain point In the road, ty came

.closer to the ground, and preaontly burst
with a muffled noise, filling the air with
what I took to be smoke, but which I

Sreeently discovered was a black pow-
ery stuft, auch os you eoe In the round
muchroome that grow In th« field«, They
ara called baton's snuff-boxes all over the
world. When the powdery ituff cleared
»way, I discovered the fellow who had
¦toten my red flannel night oap sitting
on th· ground sneering a« If he would
¦ever «top, Not far away were hi* com¬
panions, and they were In the custody of
th· officers of the law. The gentleman
who had been attacked on the· coach waa
with thorn. In a moment they had sur¬
rounded th· felle*«· -"·*<" had robbed me,
but h· paid no attention to them, and
meid· Ho reply to the questions that were
aakrd him. H· could not Ulk for enee»-

¦*·.? rope 'around hi« neck will cure
that', laid the gentleman. Then, teeing
me he thanked me over and over again
for the warning I had given him. Ha
¦aid that If I evor came to the olty, whloh
waa his home, he would be glad to enter-
tatn me at his ,house, and he gave me a

bandeóme reward for the eeryloe I had
rendered him. In short, everything fell
out finely a« events do In the etory
book·,"
"But what became of the red flannel

night oap?" Inquired Buster John,
"¦vou see, what a poor awry-teller I

am" replied Wally Wanderoon. "Well,
when the ball burst the red flannel night
cap was flung Into the top of a tall pine.
While I was searching for It. and doubt¬
ing If I would ·?·? find It, I heard »
crow making a peoullar noi·*. At flrgt
I could not m where he was, but pres¬
ently h· roe· In th· air, with something
in hi« beak, and I Immediately recognUed
my red flannel night cap. It waa.al¬
most too heavy for the orow to carry,
and he flew lower and lower. I followed
him till he Jit on a «mailer tree, and
when he started to fly againt I clappedSy^d» and shouted. Tw« frightened
th· crow «o that he dropped my red

Nlghe-Cap,^ N y^j
Little Boy Lind.

Oh, Green ar· th· meadows in Little Boy
Land,

And blu« »re the sities bending over,
And golden the butterflies fitting about
To visit th« pink and white «Jover,

There «re cool, running brooks where the
like to stand,

And mllky-whlte lambkins In tittle Boy
lAnd·

Ohi Powp at the Corner In kittle Boy
Land ....

Is the prettiest shop full of oandy,
And a dear little woman to give it .way.
It's ever- and ever so handy.

There are ohocolate creanis which the
,-¦ boys say are "grand,"

And nothlnii costs money In Little Boy
Land. <

Oh) Strange as It seems, there are no
chorea, to'do, ·. <

No errands to run for'the mother»

And nothing to do but forever to piar
littst one Jolly game, then another.

There's a beautiful.olfous and a lovely
brass band.

Aiid everything's free In Little Hoy
Land,

Ohi Tiny say they do nothing In Little
Boy Land

But plnv through the warm, ounny
weather, to· «..¡..^»»»ímÍ

Ana pluy through the wln,*r-Ohl Then
It is fun

To slide down the long /hills together.
There's no suhool to go to.now. please

understand,
It's all play and loughttr In Little Boy

Land,

Obi There's bicycles, tMorales, wagons
..mi sleds,

And donkey and ponies by dosons)
Ho each l.'ttle follow can ride If ho will-.
Kaoh one of the brothers and cousins.

There's fun and there's frolla on eveiy
hand. '·..'

Ohi Who wouldn't like it In Little Boy
Lendt

Oh I Who wouldn't long for thli Little Boy
Land,

Whero there's fun going on every min¬
ute, '·

And candy for nothing, and peanuts the
same,

And a good time with every one In ItT
Ohi Orown-up, with trails and hardship·

to stand,
Let's Journey together to Little Boy

Land I
.Harriet B\ Crocker, In Puck,

How Do You Kn ,w
There's'a boy In the house?

By the cap that Is hanging downstairs In
/the halli

By the gun and the pistol, tho bat and
the ball;

The Indian war-dance, tho toy-cannon'·

A «tory told by Mr, Claude M. tlean
of this city, to the little children at nock-
bridge Alum Springe, while, sojourning' at
that famous resort during the early part
of the summer of 1KB, n few day· after
flt Pierre had been destroyed by an
earthquake,
"During the early part of the summer

of lew, the Mookbrldge Alum Springe
had as Its guests ah unlimited number of
mischievous children, Their badness waa
beyond endurance and their disobedience
was the cause of muoh uneasiness" and
anxiety on the part of their pironi·.
The result of their disobedience was th»
cause of a certain little boy's death.
and a dear good mother losing her mind,
one little boy having his leg bitten oft,
and the unknown absence of a certain
other boy from his devoted parents for
many years. It all came about In this)
way.
Herbert Jones and James Walker, two

toys about the age of twelve /years, and
devoted, companions, had acquired tho
very bad habit of batting and throwing
rocks On the lawn. Often the rook* would
find their way. to some one's head or

body. In spite of the faot that their
mothers had forbidden a continuance Of
this dangerous sport, the boys oontlnued
to Indulge In it.
Just ut the foot of the beautiful lawn,

there Is a small stream, whioh carries
the water from the mountain sides to the
river. In this shallow etream or oreek
are a great many little fish, which can
be easily seen from the bridge, on which

"I rode along on,my donkey, keeping my eye open for some adventure."

roar,
That are heard, now and then, through

the nureery dooir..,';;.
By the engines and drums and the tool-

cheat and nalle,
The steam-car· and track» and the boat»

with trtm sail»!
By the volumes of Cooper which from

cover to cover
Have been read and re-read by an Indian,

lover.
V

"But you muit take care, It you valu·
your head.

When you go to the nunery," déclarée
Unole Fred.

"When ? open the door there's a soramble
and shout;

I'm attacked by a brigand, and I'll never
doubt

Who olutobea me fast, as a oat doe» a

mouse-
Well, these are good signs there's a boy

In the house l"
» .1 ... .

til* Idea ot It.
X few day· ago the new preacher moved

to town. The member· of hi· church de¬
cided to give him a "pound party" »nd
each carry him a pound of nloe eatable·.
Little four-year-old Floyd Inquired
where his mother was going. She replied:

NEXT TO THE WINNER
? IN THE DOLL CONTEST

The Pretty little Daughter of Mr. and
Mrs. Chas, M. Lea, of Nu. noi East
Çlay Street, Whose Name Stood
Next to Miss Simmerman's in the
Voting Contest for the Poll

at the Confederate Fair.

,"We are going to pound the preacher,
and you may go, too."
"Mama," »aid Floyd, "may we go to

Auntie's house after we are fru beating
the preacher?"

persons pass to the spring houae. Almost
under the bridge there is a very large
hole, and the depth ot whioh ia unknown.
These Rah of which I speak were for¬

bidden'by their parents to play or go
near this hole, because It is a very
dangerous locality for f-hem. The rapidi-

ity of the water is eo great at that
(point that there Is nlWays risk of fish
.being washed into the hole. Once in
the hole there would be 'little hope» of a

rescue.
On a bright morning when the sun was

shining brilliantly through the leave·
of the tree», whioh are beautifully scat¬
tered over the lawn, a large number of
the guests could be seen walking about.
Suddenly everyone was startled by the
loud shrieks of James WaUter, In » very,
few minute» a large crowd gathered to
learn the caute of the (Vigorous exercise
of his lung powers, Upon Investigation,
it waa found that he had been hit by a

rook batted by his devoted friend, Her¬
bert Jones, Dr, Jones the resident phy¬
sician, arriving on the scene, discovered
immediately that the boy wss dangerous¬
ly Injured, Herolo treatment necessita¬
ted an operation and Jamas survived for
a abort time. But the next morning at
breakfast, the announcement that James
had passed away about daybreak was

quite a shook to wary one. Yes, 'Jotnea
was dead! Dead from the effects of a
rook thrown by the hands of hie dearest
friend and companion, llorbert Jonetl
Of course, James Walker's death cost s
gloom over the usual gayety ot Book-
bridge AJ\im Springs.
Hut the result of Tlerhert'a disobe-

dlenoa didn't even stop here, you re¬
member the little ah I hoive already men¬
tioned, well, the thrown by Herbert Jones
glanced James' hend, nnd fell In th» creek
In the midst of a large school of litt)·
Rah, who contrary to their mother's In¬
struction*, wero plnylng very nssr that
large and dangerous, hole of whioh I
told you, It knocked ope or them Into It
Though the sh struggled with might and
main to get out, it was unable to do so,
and soon realised It was going down
and down. Rut where to It did not
know. Ohi It m list bava been horrible
for It to have felt Itself going down
and down to unknown depth·! Before
proceeding further, I must tell you more
about this hole in the creek. In the year
of im, when Charleston, South Carolina
we· 'visited with an earthquake.. the
Roakbrldge Alum Springs also hod a
¦trange and unwelcome visitor some¬
thing like a volcano'. The hole is the
very spot from whioh the voloano »hot
its lava.
You know that we are told that If we dig

down Into the earth deep enough, we

would come out Into China. Well, the
problem for the hole It made came out
Into China on the HongTCong RH'er,
As an Interlude to the. fsheplaode I

want to relate you a etory of what hap¬
pened to two little Chinese boys.,Li Hung
Chang was a very wealthy Chinaman,
and a ruler of one of the provinces of
the Chinese Kmplro. He had two little
boys about eight and ten years old- The
younger of them was Hop Chang, und
the other was Skip Chang. These llttl»
boys were fond of nshlng. But the river
was deep and dangerous bo Mrs. Chang,
their mother'forbade them to fjsh, with¬
out one of the servants was with them.
They did. not fancy t,,e company of a
servant and one .day., they »tele off by
themsi'kes to fish. They- soon had their
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tackle ready to begin. Their- linee fcow^í
.ver had hardly been thrown Inte th·)
»Ivor, before Hop'· cork Indicated thai
he had a bile. He began to pull hie Und
in with all his might and main, but wad
unable to land hi· toh, Suddenly he lost
his balance and fell Into the river, Mus,
his brother Immediately ran to hi« res¬
cue, but arrived only In time to see hint
gobbled up by ft big fish. Being partly.
Ih the river himself, Was unable to get
bai* en the bank until the same Mb. had
bitten off «n» «f ht« legs. .;,
Th·. «h that gobbled Hop up and M«

.It on of Ship'· lega w·* the very.r_h
that had been kneoked in the de«p hole
at Aookbrldg« Ahim aprlngs. After nine
month« In this hol· ti· found hu way inte'
th· Hong Kong »»ver In China. During
thl· tint· had grown to be quite large,,
and was In fact at that time wu about:
nln« feet long. »\>r «many months he had
had very little to «at and consequently!
was vary hungry, So when he saw Hop*·
bait on his hook h· waa not only deter¬
mined to get It, bu t te pull Hop In and
e«t htm too, which, aa 1 told you, he did,
A» th« night drew near Hop and Skip's

failure to return home, begun to create
much uneasln··« on th« part of thelc
paretiU. About I o'clock, no Hep »M
Skip cam«, so the «enfanU were called ;

together and iuformed of thé boy· dix
aippearaiic·, and a search directed fog
them. Ko. effoita to And them were
¦parad, flktp, who had hi« leg bitten off,
waa discovered th« neat day on the rive*
bank, and Whan found was unconacnlou«.
Being revived he told,of Bop being gob-
bled up by a monstrous £ah and of hi*
losing hi· leg. He expressed great sor¬
row for hi« disobedience In going fishing
when hi· mother had forbidden him.
Tlie disappearance of Hop and the loot

of «kip's leg wu too great for Mrs.
ChanaTe eyetem, and ah« wee thrown in¬
to nervoua prostration. From th« reeult*
of her nines« «he lo«t her mind entirely.
Mr. Chang, poor fellow ««cured tha

services of all th« great physician« In
his country to restore hie wife. But their
treatment was without effect. After
muoh mental anxiety and consideration
aie to what to do, or where to take her,
he decided to bring her to America. Upon*
their arrival in thl« country, he lnvme-'.·.
diately went to Washington to consult
With Mr. Wu the Chinese Minister In re- \
gard to th« beet place for the restora¬
tion of Mr«. Chang. Mr, Wu waa on hi·'-.?
way to Rockbrldge Alum Spring« to...
spend hi» vacation, an accident to the en-

gin· took place on the roed Just aa the
tram wu pulling Into a Virginia town ..<

called gtaunton. To repnlr the engin« -,
necessitated a wait of «orne hours. Du- ?

ring that time, th· Minister took a stroll
around th· placa.. In looking around, hl» .'

attention 'Was attracted by a very large -.···.·

and comoflllous brick 'building..; Upon in- ?

qulry ho leu-ned that it was the ..State-.;
Aeylum for the insane. Ongoing Into the ..'-.;
building, lie was courteously received, .''.'·"
and comodlous brlclic building. Uponin··
formed of marvelous-cures-that had tak-. -.,
en place there.
Mr. Wu Immediately re lated this In¬

stance to Mr. Chang, and advised him,
that this Asylum would be thefirery best.'.,
place'in America for his wife.
Mr. Chang at once, arranged to .;;î

have Mrs. Chang taken to the Asylum
to be treated to the surp"rbie of not only .,

Mr. Chang but to -the officials of- the ...

Asylum, Mrs Chang-between the months '·}
of March and June was cured. However, ...j
as ahe waa still weak, her husband de- v-'i
sired to take her to a summer resort to. ,;
escape the hot weather which was be-.

ginning to set In. Learning what a.
beautiful place the Rockbrldge Aluni y

Springs·, was he brought Mrs. Chang ·;

there to spend th« »ummer. She eoon re- .'

gained her health and strength, and was 7

the ohormlng host««« of many brilliant \
entertainments for'which tho Alum l« ·.··¦

noted, Horion Skip, who had ni« leg -.

bitten oft arrived In July. ,-,-';:--
Now, you will remember, that m th« ..'·

beginning of thl« «tory, t told you of Her- fi
bert Jon·· throwing a rock In dla.obe- ;:
dionee 'to his mother*· will. I recall to
your minds that thl· rock hit his little
friend Jame« Walker and «»aused his
death. The name rook knocked a

fish into the Rock Alum deep hole
where h« spent many months with very '£
little to eat. By and by he come out on .';.'
the Hong Kong River In China, where .V
two little Chines« boys wero fishing oon- ;"·
trary to their mother'» wishes gobbling
one of them up and biting,off the leg of'...','
the other, The lose Of the former and'?;
the maiming of the latter caused their ;.

mother to beoume insane. She came tea
America went to the In«ane Asylum at «

Staunton end had her mind restored; af- -...

forwards she oho·« Rockbrldge Alum .-,

3prlng» aa a place to apend the «urn- ¦¦

mer.
Well, the fish which ate up this littler .'"

Chinese boy, had> grown to be «very large
and strong as you know. But he got
horn« -alck In China and managed to \

swim back to th« Alum Springe through ·.

the hole which took him to the Ea»t ¦'":

One day while Skip and «eversi of the '·''.
little children war« playing on th« bridge,' ·¦<·

they «aw this fish com« out of the deep»-
hole. They wer« all very muoh fright- '¦·.'¦
ened and ran away «creaming at the top
of their volos». The employes at the
Springs running to the «reek to ascertain .·'
what had oaused their alarm, saw the big
Rah and were greatly a»tonlshed them¬
selves, After much difficulty, they sue« ",·.
ceeded in getting the monster out of the
creek on the band stand, whloh is at the .'.'.
foot of th· lawn, near the bridge. Her« '";·-
all the guests gathered to eee It killed.',
Mr. and Mrs. Chang were there, and eo
was their son Skip.
After some delay the f]sh was out open, ."

and what do you think they found in html
Winy, the little Chinese, boy, Hop, allva
and well! He reoognlslng his mother,
sprang Into her arms, Of course, thera
WM muoh rejoicing. Juet to think, Mrs.
Chang had com« almoat around the world
to f.nd h«r ion Hop and have him re¬

storán io her after «uoh a long absence!.
But thl« I« not all. What else/¡.a you

"

think they found In the fish, Why of
.ours«, there was Skip'· leg. just like It
wax the day It era» bitten off, with th«
exception that It had grown a little long¬
er, It wax «o well preserved, Dr, Jon··,
had no difficulty In «swing It on, The leg
soon took new life, and Skip ever after¬
ward« used ft M If It had never been
bitten off,
Now, child ran let this be'a lesson to you

all, Never disobey your parents."
.¦¦' a' '?..;-

Pad» and Novettle».
Ml·« Topsy rielmont, Mrs. Oliver ?. ?,

Ilei mont's French bulldog, la wearing à
claret colored oloth blanket, bound with
a hiss band ot «Ilk of a lighter shad«.
Her mistress1 monogram is embroidered
In one oorner. Topey'· overcoat Is fa»t- ·.··

ened w|th two buttons aor«>s« her chest,
and Is provided with a pooket, in which
she car ria« her «mall cambric handker¬
chief, marked with' her Initial». She
wears with this coat a red leather cot·«
lar, ornamented w|tb white embroidery.
From it hangs a tiny silver bell. Top«y'«
leader is also of red leather.

tie rfelphed Himself.
The teauher one day attempted to teach

the pronoun "I" to a 'ftve-ye«»»-ol<1.
"When you wish a ?·'«·«« of bread yol»

den't say to mama. 'Roy wants » (/lac«
of bread,' do you?"
"No. ma'am," replied the little fellow^

"I Just go and help myself.'-


